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SINOPEIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,
Possl Hasard comes back fo Lastlock Labe

with Sophy, mshes a speech o the mntineers,
to persumde themn o slay and mine iLhe
her,
CHAPTER V. |
{Continaad. )
HAT kind of lays would
we stay on?™ The

volece enme In a hurry
from the worst specis
men of the lot.
*That I'll have to work out and tsll
as you. Enough to lst you go to the
wadavil In an automobile when you get
Bome, anyhow!" P
g  “Aw!" sald the man scornfully; an
sioHazard looked at the pinched face
that had never known good from evil.
! “That's stralght, Koelly,” he sald
_quietly, “if you can do It out of a
fow thousand dollurs. I couldn't—
but I wasn't brought up in Boston."
Kelly's friends laughed, and the
man scowled at them. “I guess 1 was
“'Brought up a quarter of a mile too
' gloss to hell to care for ghost storles,”
Be sanrled. “1'll stay."
Kelly's friends would stay, too;
L also a raw young devll called West,
;,whose boast was that he had been
Risked out of Yale, They were the
toughest part of all the gang, aud
mbln were fifteen of them.
Hazard did & mental sum, with
¢ for figures, Drillmen he had no

“Uneed of, 80 far as ho knew; rock-men,
velmen, in this case—say elght.

" left him seven, four of whuin,
. five, must be timber-men—the
first thing needful was the Limber-
Tiipg—and twoouver, He must have vie
3 man, unless he and Rider were
to be off duty. He might use

Kelly and his friends, but bhe couid
D.,m.t trust them, nor West, elther,
Nelson he had no ume or any-

‘ ®ihing else; he could go, like poor

Bernstein, the sovner the bettor,
He did not lift bis oyes toword
Olsen, who stood apart with the bet.
“ ter members of the gang; he wouid
. hot sk any man to stay. Olsen wos
| f geniua at timbering, as the firat
" riive mine had shown; was ail
t Kolly's gang was not; but he
" wonld not even look at Olsen Lo stay.
“ANA suddenly bhe knew Olsen wos

. st hins
*You have no fcar,” gnld the Bwede

: "'m" “and so you stay. 1 bhave

fear, but—I shall stay, too!
J tls mo. 1 have always thought to
in Stockholm, but it has come to

Lgme In this half-hour that 1 do not
#o8 Btockholm again !n time to die

lhm‘ stay here.”
rd was put to It not to cheer,
the cwurlous fatality in  the

s volce 'did not strike hliin; per-
for tho pordid reason that it was
- the afternoon and he had had

+..no breakfast.
- leaves twenty-four of you to
" bo sald. “If you like you can
on it, for you don't know whalt's
before you on a long winter road.
sl glve you what you ciun carry;
~“and it's glving, mind! If you break
\ "2“ and couwie back there'll be no
. obe, unless you work for it. One of
+. “om come with me now, and I'll glve

wun some medicine for Bernstein,”
51t was not the way Hazard had
i to leave the bunk-house; he
{ § sad made no very brilllunt showing
, there, and he was nc nearer Sophy's
gold. He swallowea his lunch in
- mllence, and In silence started with
l apd Olsen to do his staking,
y he turned on the foreman
LF

le the two measured distances.
*What Is there in this thing, any-
way?' he demanded. “Bernstein, of

et o ——
= —

. is erncked, and Olsen's o mys-

[} s ut most of the others aren't
ae r."

¢ “1 don't know." Hider spat reflec-

Jatively. “Bometimes I belleve in what-

it is, and sometimes 1 don't

on I first came here 1 got an idea

. there was something round 1 didn't

Jike, but 1 kind of got used to the

feeling of It—I knew [ didn*t like
| /,’;-.m!n. about the whole show, If it
; came to thal, 1 never saw anything
:_m monkey-shines Olsen talked
Ar

“They might have been Bernstein;

.+ he's the kind to stir up trouble by
play-acting.” put In Hazard. “He's
segchoek rull of hysteria." .
ser “l1 dare say,” corclesaly, "Anvhow,
losing o plek or so shouldn't have

< aworrigd them; they weren't using 'om.

' ¢ was something else, ' don't
now what, that kind of ate inte
: you could sce for voursell they
rald to-doy, with Lthe only kind
fear some of them could be scared
And there woare things all along
coouldn’t seo Into myseif It was
Hidgewny was alwoyvs looking
or bis shoulder after you left, but
_thought he was afrald of the men,

- “What they say about the storea
?: n't worry me, for | beliave Hidge-
'y took them, Ho was the kind to

. ¥e them cached wmomewhere, and

be easy to get them off with the
helping him."

was Hagard's own e «ud he
ed. SRIdgeway 1Nled the storos,
me of tho men lifted the gold—
ook Bernstein's fit for cover,
's what the wolf story cumes
- sold quictly, “But it sticks In

throat to let them yot off with

Rider marked the point for the lnst

o nnd stosd up. "M, Hagard," he
/ d rately, “the men haven't got
. . If they'd known ubout it

there Isn't one of them but would
" awiped Jt—but they didn't
L]

who looked In through the
In the “outside shulters last
when Migs Rldgewny was show-
me those nuggols? demuwmded
#d. 1 dldn't tell you because 1
about it, but I'll tell you now.
we woere standing over the
1 heard the man come and look
{ CH

Athertor. who had flashed like a me-

head.
“l sald | wouldn't search them, and
I won't—but If I were you I'd have an
eyes on Kelly.”
“D'ye mean he took 1t1™
“No, 1 mean he'll ind out who Al
lfo: the reward and the shindy over

| A

“Hell no shindy,” sald Rider un-
expectediy. “The men aren't In shape
to handle good In & row; some of
them'd fly out erazy, and there'd be
murder.: I guess I'll lot Kelly be"

“I' bet you a dollar he's been
through most of them already.” Hasz-
ard could be unexpected, too, "Kelly
didn’t belleve for n second that none
of the men knew about the gold—he
only thought he'd be neglected not to
know about It himmelf; you won't
have any stirring up to do to Kelly,!
You keep away from the &mh-hom!
for o while after we get back, and
Egive hlmda chlli:ﬂ;'. He won't have
any murder; they're nll too much
afrald of him" He broke off, and

looked round the desolation where
his newly erected stakes showed |
bravely. *1 supposs t?um know they're '
only good morally If any one comes
and disputes them,” ho added in a
different volce, "Lord knows whers
the nearest surveved line 's to tle
them to, for recording” ‘

“Any one comes!™ Rider's eyes,
bulged. *“Nobody'd come, in the first
place—and, If they did, what's the
matter with the claim 7

“Nothing, but that any one deslring
to locate a claim in unorganized ter-
ritory s pbliged to make a survey at
his own expense, to the first surveyed
line; otherwise, there's nothing to tie
your claim to.*

“Shoo!™ sald Rider. “I guess we'll
record somehow, when we've got the
stuff. 1 guess It Isan't likely any one
will survey up to us and make trou-
ble. Why, no one knew this place
was, even, when we came to |1.*

"Not for all we know,” carcleasly,
“Anyhow, if there was a rush, even, [
Fuess we can make our own laws
here™

"Um-hum,” Rider grinned. “I guess
I'll go down now and gel some wator
and such for Miss Ridgeway, 1 sup-
pose you won't begin work til the
men go?™

“I'l begin timhering to-morrow.
The men can’t leave tlil there's snow.
Whnt would be the good of thelr to-
bogeans? They couldn't haul them!"

Rider nodded and disappeared with
Olsen,  Hazard, following them, sat
down in his shack to make n sketeh-
plan of his claim, and time flew at
It. Not tll after dark waa he aware
of a sudden commotion: of the voles
of Kelly in wrathful yells, of Kelly's
friends In rude laughter, As he
opened his door to investigate Rider
banged on It

“They're gone; lock, stock and bar-
rel.” he gasped. “All but Kelly and
his Iot, and that young West—the
last mun we wanted to stay, We
forgot the lce, Mr. Hazard; they
didn't nemd to walt for snow. Ice a8
Just as good golng for tohopgans™

“HBut the stores? They'll starve!™

“They took all they wanted; broke
into the atore. They may have to
throw things away, but they won't
starve, You were in here; Olsen
and 1 were fixing Misa Ridgeway's
stove, and they Jjust got out, clean
and eosy”™

“The fools" sald Hazard, slowly.
“I meant to give them a map, and
tell them things, so that they could
have had a chance to get Bome-
where.”

He was appalled at the plain sul-
clde of the thing, and ashamed to
know that he was relleved, too: he
had not looked forward to the so-
ciety of the malcontenta for the
next week. He marched over to the
bunk-house, and a »suddca silence
fell on It as he stood In the open
door,

“Which of the men had the gold,
Kelly 7' he nsked coolly.

Kolly fairly rockea with the oaths
that tore out of him. “Any of them,"
he sputtered, “any damn one, [ knew
they had the stuff, because none of us
fellows had, and It was no wuse their
saying they was all In here lost night,
for they weren't; only 1 didn't tuke
notice which of them wna out. [ gave
themy an hour to cough It up, while
the rest of us went oL a little passar,
and-—"

“l sald that way was not good,” put
in Olsen slowly, “nor any use was .t
to search them."

“Sald! I know you sald,” snapped
Kelly, “but you went out same as wo
did, and when we gela back—they're
gone,” He pointed to the darkness
over the lake bitterly. *“They're out
there, somewhere, gotting along lke
hell; and one of them's got the gold.
They dldn't kid me an¥ with their
wolf-atories. 1 bet that rold's in Nel-
son’s clothes this minute”

“Of course,” sald Hazard; If It had
not been for Bophv's belng the loser
he would have grinned with pure
pleasure. It was the best thing that
conld have happened, for it killea all
spooks and wolves with men's faces
deader than o dear-nail, “*Bmee up,
Kelly, There's plentsy more gold,”

Kelly exploded, It ain't the gold:
It'e mo, getiing done by a lot of scabs
Hke them*™

And the bhunk-honuse roared cheor-

fufly, with a lauchter it hnd not
known for weeks  Even Rider wore
the face of a differcut man, Olsen
alona sald nothing,
CHAPTER VI
'S8 RIDGEWAY was hun.
gry. there were no two
words about it—yet for
once she was trying to re-
*member the sordid fact In-
stead of (gnoring It. It must be
hunger and nothing sise that was
responaible for a frame of mind com-
posed of hateful memorles and worse
forchoding=, She stood alivering on
the ridge that overlooked the brand-
new mine of her own discovery, and
for the fArst time since her lucky
strike took ne pleasurs in it
Lastluck Lake eclalm was not the
plain siiling Hazard took 1t for, f
no one but Bophy knew i, now that
Ridgeway was gone, Her thoughts
went back a year puast, to the dayw
when she had first met & man hamed
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By Robert Minor

why 1 llke It lonaly.
for my neck & whi

concern you from where—and after
1 was safe 1 found out a

Donkin was (ralling me
for the blood-money. IU's Donkin's
livelihood, blood-money; but 1 didn't
sos the foroe ofghla getting mine.
It might bave besn beter J t
to shoot him, but It lean
troubls just to clear out of where 1
was and come hersa. Nobody
about this pluce. I bullt a house and
lived here in peace—till ons morning
last year I very nearly ran full on
Donkin., First 1 thought he was
after knowa ho'd been hot
enough two years bafore, but I soon
naw didn't know a word about me;
he'd come out prospecting for plg
like any ordinary man. And,
slowly, “If he'd been an ordinary
man I'd have let him."”

“Well?™ said Bophy, with a queer
fecling of breathlessness. The »z0
ory came out so Hghtly, yet with
| much an undercurrent of dead earnsst,
| that she knew It to be true, and sane.
| “Well, I didn’t lot him. I
|to _moare one of his men by
| rolling myself in & wolfakin and look-
,ing at him, and that gave me an idea.
| He'd only French Canadians with him,
1%@!@.\1 blus of .:orl welv:.n 1 wer

fed them,” mg. et
1' cleared out—and sven ooulda’
!stick to business alone, He didn't
| know the trouble was me, nor ARy
| other man for the mmtter of that, for

e

to be living, That her father had
known him before was all ha sald
ubout him, though he might have
sald more |f he had known the un-
willing fascination Bopny had for the
man,

She remembered the day Atherton
had first rmade love to her, with a
slck wondor at herself. It had been
one. morni when ahe wos looking
nt somo sketehy maps and plans
Ridgeway had got she did not know
where—maps of Lastluck Lake and
the position of a wonderful pocket
of gold there.

She had never connected the sight
of those maps with Atherton's sud.
den avowal that he loved her, but
she did now, standing olone abovo
that very pocket. She saw tho man
instantaneously in her mind—and
wiks almost afrald to look up lest ho
chould be Dbefurs her bodily—tall,
hawk-faced, splendidly dark and
hundsome; could fesl the touch of his
hand as be and she fingered those
maps,

Atherton had carried them off with
him, carelessly, as If by accldent.
Sophy's fuce hardened ap she remems
mered it. That was the first timo her
futher had ever been angry with ber,
tho first time Lt had ever spoken
plaln truth to her about tho lite he
had led and the things he had done,
Somo of them ole had perhaps
puessed at, but that was different
trom henring o eold Llood that he
was wanted for forgery, and that
Atherton held exposure and |,nw-m
over him as a tralner holds a whip
over n beast,

“I could have gaid him off,"” IRRldgo-
wiy ended funously, “if It hada't
been for you! If you hadn't let him
pen those maps I'd haeve beop safe
out In the Lastluck country in un-
other month. All he wanls s money
—do you suppose he'll wit here guiet
und let me take my chanecs of puying
for his sllence out of Lastluck gold
when he can go thers and get It for
himself, and have me pay him too?
My last chance to get square with
Atherton was the gold that I know
Is round Lastiuck Lake; and you've
spolled It, Unleasa”—he stopped, star-
Ing at a totally unexpected look on
his daughter's face, and finlsned his
sentence with five words that struck
the girl llko so many blows—'"unlocuss
you can manage him!"

And HSophy bad managed bhim.

Looking back, she thought the two
men had played pitch and toss with
her like two boys with a ball, She
had nover been sure Just how or why
she had promised 1o marry Atherton;

he had not threatened her father, he
had even -laughed ot the [urgery
business aw o Jjoke; he had given
back - tha maps—or Sophy thought

S0 then, she was not su sure now that
they had turned out all wrong: the
only thing she was sure of was un-
derstapding that to get hoer father
clear shoe must marry Atherton. Tha
fact might have made deeper marks
on her It Atharion bhad not deparied
soon after on business of his own, and
never soen her wince,

For once Atherton was out of sight
Ridgeway woase o diferent man, and
as his courage came back the gold at

stluck drew him like a magnet. He

arried off his daughtsr w Toronto;

and thers, with secrecy, begged, bor-
rowed —or anyhow ot — enough
money to start Hazard and Rider on
thelr prospecting expedition to Last-
Juck, which no one had ever heard of.
If the stores were bad the only won-
dor was that there wers any sitores
ut all, since they took almost the last
dollar out of Ridgewny's pocket.

It he took Bophy with him to Last-
luck It wus because he had no money
to leave her anywhere, and he sald
me frankly. But it was not till he
wis In despalr of ever finding the
gold for which he had coma that he
sald something else, something that
had sent the girl more frantic than
ho was on making & strike.

Atherton had

“his daughter.

the most beautiful thing he had ever
lald eyes on. Her promise had not
prevented him from muking Ridge-
way swenr he would give up all elain
to Lastluck, dhd would never dare
to go there; Atherion, meant to hava
the gold there as an extra and not os
any payment from Ridgeway., And
Atherton himself was coming out la
December; |t was no matter how
Ridgeway knew, but he did know.
That, and nothing eise, had been
the reason of his fevered hasie, his
incessant driving of Hasard; If he
sirnck gold before « therton got there
he would be practieally out of his
power; he could fuce the man with
gowd gold to back him, But without
It s December drow near Ridgeway's
nerve broke, till, as Olsen sald, he was
always looking behind him, and made
him blurt out the whole ugly story to
He could never faes
Atherton and hls sneering threats of

exposuire; he must get away somes
where and . hide, before Atherton
found him heré with hils broken

promise and his delusion of a ming,
and demanded the bluckmall he could
never pay out of the gold that was
not In the country.

He Lad left Hnzard to face the win-
ter without any thoughts at all; left
Sophy—and standing alone in the bit-
ing afternovon the girl's check turned
searlet with the shame of it—to hold
Atherton at Lastluck, where there was
no gold, ti idgeway got #ulely sway,
left her to menage Atherton, Just os
It she had mudo & good busincss of
it before,

There wias no need to masngo Lim
now, she had the gold o pay hln off
Instend, and yet there wis o sick ter-
rur in the girl's heart. She had found
out long ako that she couid not al-
ways belleve her father; he hnd sald
the maps wero L, but Atheston hid
tmplicd something cise, something
that mode him ook moagonanlmous
enough when he gave them back to
the girl he sald ho loved, 1t might be
true that they had been his in the
first placo, und then, whose was the
mine?

HSophy wos (oo ignorant to know.
Bhe did knuw, though, that Atherton
had always bent her to his will, and
something lo her shrank from the
very thought of the man, now that she
knew Paul lHazard, She spoke the
truth to hersclt deliberately; she had
been a young fool when she had tried
o manage Atherton; she had been
happler alons in the wilieriness with
Huogard than she had ever been in her
Iife, Sho felt suddenly that iU would
Kill hur o have Hazard Khow Aller-
ton had ever Wissed her, evar had the

rvight to lny o finger on her. And he

wuuld kbow f what Hidgeway said
wera tiue, and Atheriopn meaut Lo
cume o Lastiuck,

“L don't belisave he will,™ she
thought palnfully, and all the same
Wwas not so sure. If he did come her
father might be safe and she eer-
tainly need marey no one to save him,
but she had a shrewd (dea her life

would bie in ruins all the same, Evea
it she could trust herselt to repulse
Atherton It would not make him hald
his tongue nbout her, and she was not
mure she could so trust herself, The
mnan had always had an uncanny
power over her, could away her with
a look when shis was with him.

But whatever happened It was no
good to stand here and borrow trou-
ble about It. She would not think any
more till she was forced to, The gir
stralghtencd herself suddenly os If she
threw n burden from her and looked
down on the staked clalm below her,

From the hollow came ths muffied
round that meant Olsen and his gang
were Umbering  underground, and
from close by the eranck of anxes whera
Kelly's lot were rough-heawing props.
Hazard was here, there, and every-
whers, with po time even to look up
nt the girl who stood above him; and
ahe turned away with an unreason-
ing pang.

Tho last thing she wanted him to
do was to neglect work for her, yet

south, because it would be new
ground.

“I'm worrled and miserable be-
cause 'gi hungry, really,” she sald
to herself petulantly. “What would
do ane good would be shups, and an
electrie car, and 4 restaurant—a good
wirm restaurant where they had
tablecloths. I wouldn't think of Ath-
erton then, even if it's true father
stole his maps,” and in spite of her-
seH she laughed.

Blnek mountains to the east of her,
one spruce.coverad hill after another
to the south, and sheer cliff between
her and the sun westering over the
leo of Laxtluck Lake wers not prom-
Ising for restaurants. There wan no
senso In going home to ths rabbit
and hardtack coffee that had sick-
ened her all day: she looked round
Instead fur eranberries, anything.
But the only edible thing seemed to
be teaberry leaves,

Sophy plcked some with half-
frozen fingers, and chewed them dis-
tastefully. “I'm a fool to walk'” ahe
thought, “It only makes me have
more of an appetite. A they're mo
good to me—1 can't say It makes me
slck to look at rabbit! I never
thought 1 was greedy, but—oh, I'd
like to burst out crying with my head
on  somebody's shoulder, and stop
wondoring If father's all right, and
It Atherton's going to get here, and
being brave!™ And befurs she knoew
It she was sobbing.

Inatead of looking whore ahe was
golng she stumbled on blindly, enre-
lexs of anything but that Hazard
might come after her, and soe hey
tears. Bhe was o gallant slip of o
thing, but after all she was a woman,
and no woman can live a man's lifo
very long. It was not till she had
fought down her foolishneas that she
even wondered where she was; and at
what Iny befors her she started and
stopped short.

Shoe had wandered into a queer sort
of gully, very dark und cold hetween
high rock walls, The only reason she
had not aprained Ler ankls long ago
wans that she was on a path; narrow,
but & amooth, worn path. In a place
where there were no peopls that very
smoothness frightened her. There
was a deathlika quiat, ton: ths sound
of the men's axes 4id not even echo
to her, and ths very lle of the place
WAS atrange,

Bophy turned back sharply on the
worn track she must have onlered
by, mnd brought up against a dead
wall of rock; ran forward on the
path and came to more rock,. Bhe
atond there, breathless,

“I'm a porfect fool,” she sald, aloud.
*Where | got in without even look-
ing I must bhe able to gwet out,” Khe
wion suddenly sure some oue moved

close by her. “Mr, Hazard” ahe
eried, furiously, “how hateful of
you!*

But the ruatle had not sounded
llke Hazard, nor, for that matter,
like Rider: It waws too furtive, Ehe

Joaked up at the wall of rock over
her, and had all she could do to keep
on her legs. Something was lnoking
nt her: ahe eould ses Ita eyes, Bhe
sald “IL" becauss there wins nothing
elne to say, and the mon's stories
swept over her sickemingly.

The thing between the -spruce
bushes and the rocky wall of the
gully over her head was a wolf, nll
but its eyes, and-—oh, its hand! She
could see its hand, rough, human,
coming out of the skin of a wolf;
could see Ity eyes, human, too, heavy
on her eyos between gray fur and
gray fur,

Bhe was brave as women go; which
moans being braver than a man at
tha last pinch, Hhe walked stralght
out under tha thing, and then hogan
to run, alowly, but to run all the
same, to a rock to wmat her hack
against, and at tha crash of some-
thing leaping behind hor wheslad like
& fash o fuce It—and fall.

To her credit or not, ahe nDaver

hurt you. I didn't ses you were
alone.”
Bophy sat down on the frosen

ground In the sick revulsion that went
through her. It was only & man--and
for a mowiont she could not aven won-
dor how o strangs man came (o be at
Lastluck--a man who stood towering
over her, pulling off a wolfakin mask
with horribly natural ears on it, and
atripping off & wolfakin coat,
CHAPTER VII.

OR a long moment the queer
palr looked at cach other
in  sllence. Then the
strange mon spoke gently,

“There, I didn't mean you
to see mo; but since you have ['m
not going to meare you to death”

“You did, almoast.” "Sophy 1rled to
smile, but the blood was draws from
her' face.

The man looked at her conaider-
Ingly. He might have becn uny age
from thirty to fifty; his hatr war
grizzied, but there were no lines op
Lin face except around his oyes. A
black mustache hid his mouth, but
pot his teeth us he smiled, They
woere white as' a wolf's, and for a
moment Bophy woas wirald again. But
his volce cate with o sudaen gravity,

“Uve gut o beg your pardon for
that. | don't belsesve in frighlening
Woinen, sod you're uolady.” His eyes
had swept her fave, not her cloting
Ll were touw thin and threadowre,

P dopny Rudgoway,” sbe sald
simpay. “who wre you "

“idgeway 1" sbarply. 'l thought
you'd gone with your futher”

“He couldn’t take me. Would you
show me the wuy home? They'll be
frightened aboul me at cwmp,'”

"Who—LDoukin? He usver was
frightened wbout any one. He de-
serves to be, anyhow, fur letting you
Mirny around wivne'

"Donkin?" Sophy stood up, "There
o't uny Doukin., There's only Mr,
Magury, aid Mider, sud we, busldes
the men.”

“Well, didn't Donkin send your fa-
ther oul here?”

“l uever heard of him in all my
IHfe" ‘Uhe truth wes so evidenl that
even the strange mun in the wolf.
skin loggings wind red shirt saw L

"4 den't understand.” He had
apoken all along ke an educated man
and his manner was suddenly thae
mwakoer of A gentleman,  “Hew did
yuul il get here i Donkin didu't send
yuu?r™

“We eama said Hophy, "And wo

' Bhe bad pot mesut to tell him
nnd It was nune of has business, but
the whole stary of the miserable gold-
hunting whore 1t wan Lo gold
came out of hor, wiltl even the roason
for the need of hurry over it that she
had Kept back from Hazard-—Lbe muin
Hidgeway had run fromn when he
paw no chanee of paylng him off with
lastlick xgold., “Then 1 struck it"
she ended almply, “Just before It was
too late, But half the men have run
away, and wa've hardly any stores.™

“Tut, tut!™ sald the man pitifully.
He lookod st her face, ot the clrcles
around her eyea that were too sunken,
the pallor arvand bher mouth. 1 don't
caro a atraw for lHulgeway,” he added
coolly, “He shouldn't have left you
here But I do care for you. [
haven't happened to meot many girls
like you, [ suppose you Eucss pow
it was 1 made trouble with your
men and scared off the lot that
went?

*l know mowk 1 didn't, What I
don't see,” wonderingly, “in why you
chooss to dreas up In wolfsking to
frighten un*

“The 'why' Is the simplest part of
it For o moment his teeth showed
in the way that wis not quite human
or gquite sane. “1 imagined you were

Donkin I‘nh again.”
she was deadly, deadly lonely to.day. thought of screaming. Bhs was "
A worse shiver than usual warned scrambling up, with only one |.,.1 u.““,d,,“%"ﬁ?ﬁ.."}'.‘-‘.'.‘.’&!
zﬂ.“h-mlllllﬂ-‘ unu.l'n and be done with ¢, ti‘.cw There's never
b Ui g 4, bt P 4 ks Sy A Y ¢ UG
. b a B ' ‘_‘" ‘ " — - _; { N ‘ 4
el =t o i - N WTL e T g y 1 o
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was mighty careful he nDever saw

ll'n.:l'llu‘thbhl'.hlnm out &

back to the wset ta and = faint
mw—:remndum . unger.

corrT d him: sharply—"say 1 was didn't k )

out here walting to be roped Mlm h‘ulﬂr‘ ehEoll, -
know was he d.l!n'twneamm some, quick! ]
in his hand. mumngm. The strong gtall
“Bomething, he oouldn't tell what, tasted lke Mlhhm
was sparipg It for just as long as it was all she could do not to i
had a mind to, no longer, and by the suda bread he handed her. =, -
degress that kind of ate into Donkin, ‘That's right.” said he with ses b
He ran for his skin in the end, without relfef, and his own cup. .
evor seeing what he ran from, and health, Mise Bophy R B

without Igin a plck to your gold. I'm ﬂ.‘—d:.zn Donin

bls back' 'mk.hm»mg “"}'-’n“n;:.'m ey & :

] ton w ' 4

to got into his canoe. 1'd lifeed his it Ddnkin who'd m 4
guns two days after he came, and whore I fell In? Mr, [ )
oven his knite. He didn’t spare time one did."”
to’ look behind him when once he'd  «yyst me” dryly.
inade & break for his canoe, but he  “gR(" oried Bophy -
mnnudthtwnmlmgllm“,"m“u“-
n“: y:u lu I'I‘l’"“"l.lmi l‘t-t nowhere b - w-‘
and why ve here Wl Y
clse to go for one thing, and for Mo ;‘

;l;:t_pu there aren’t any mountsd po-

“And you thought we wers Donkin
come baok?' asked mh‘.mum
The man might be what sald,
bad man" who was wantsd, but
had a sudden foollsh sompassion
she looked at him. It could not be
gay to live here In the solitudes,
vast lonelineas, because one had “ne-
whare eslse to go."

Eyeks
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himself, but 1 thought he'd sent you Aany ohs

people. That was why 1 shook dont want

somn of your men, the little Jew me when
I dldn’'t want me & favor

Instanoe; to
hear it was plain salling up here. But
your Jot that cleared out didn't take
any troubls worth speaking of; I
was walting tiil Donkin himself ahow-
sd up to do n little scaring with some
backbone to It, or I " thought-
fully, “you wouldn't hars now, If
I'd known the boss of your show Was
just a girl I mightn't have done what
little T did; but T couldn't have Don-
kin back here at any price, and that's
about the whole of It. And just be-
cause you are a girl, and 1 wanted
you to underatand things, 1 guess I've
pretty well put my life in your hand.
Now, why don't you asit up and say
you'll pever tell ons word of all I've
told you, sven to HasardT*

“"Bacause you knew I wouln't tell
bafore you sald a word,"” quietly. *“I
saw you look at me, and »

The man nodded. “1 gusssed IL,” he
returned almost indifferently. “But—
what sort of & man |8 Hasard?™

The question was rapped at har se
sharply that Sophy anaswersd before
she knew 1. “The only man [ ever
knew 1 would have stnyed hero with,
He's mlways”—she fushed without
knowing It— “rellable.”

“Ah!”® commentsd the man. He
looked once more At the worn baauty
of the girl's face, at the long lines of
her swoaying fAgura that was too
thinly clad, and knew Hazard must
indeed be rellable, just as he knaw &
good woman when he saw  ons,
“You'ra shivering,” he announced
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abruptly. “Are you afrald of ma™ you're 1‘““ 1o,
“1 don't know,” truthfully. “But
“Well, you needn't be. | was a gen- tell you."

tleman onee; I think I'va enough de-
cency left In me to he one iul:’to ”':i
You look strojght ‘wt me, and ses if kerg down
you think you can trust me.™ find %ly“m 5§ 0t 5

Sophy obeyed. The wildness was ¢ 1
gone from his eyea now, and his face
was nasuredly not the face of a llar.
“1 think 1 ecan”™ ahe sald
Why

“Iecauns first I'm golng to fead
you and then I'll take yon home”™ as o,
placidly an If he had not sprung out
of nowhere and owned his life was
forfeit. "I live just round here. I
ahonld think you would have guessed
somebody dld from the things that
happenad round your camp—though
I did hear a big Bwede swear [ was &
ghosat” He lnughed, and it is the test
of & man, ns evéry woman knows the
devil himself cannot disguise the
laugh he has given to his owno.-?o-
siden, If you'll come to my h n
give you something 1 owe you.*
“Oh!" Bophy balked, anything
gnmnﬁ to go to wolf-mean's Bouses
I think 1 ought to go home.*
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"Wouldn't let you if
Jou want me just tie
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